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"We'll have Mrs. Spedding for nuts in May,
nuts in May, nuts in May. Well have Mrs!
Spedding for nuts in May, all on a frosty morning."

"And who will you send to fetch her away?
fetch her away? fetch her away?"

"We'll send his Grace to fetch her away, fetch
her away, fetch her away. We'll send his Grace to
fetch her away, all on a frosty morning."

A handkerchief was laid down in the middle,
and Sebastian and Teresa advanced amidst much
laughter to pit their strength*

"It isn't fair!" cried Teresa, resisting the many
hands that pushed her forward.

"Nonsense," said Sebastian firmly; "all's fair
, , ." and he looked at her, but did not complete
the sentence.

They joined hands across the handkerchief;
there was a brief struggle, and Sebastian pulled
her easily over to his side. She came, panting,
laughing, submissive; looking at her captor while
everybody applauded. For the first time in their
acquaintance she was frightened of him; for the
first time in their acquaintance he was sure of her.
Viola observed them; she sized up the situation;
she felt sorry for Teresa, sorrier for John Spedding.
But, of course, it was no good trying to interfere
with Sebastian.

Sebastian himself was well aware of this. He
had been circumspect, he had been forbearing, but
now he was bent on hunting Teresa down, and
.nothing could stop him. He turned everything
into a circumstance that drew her closer to him.